ii.
Blanche's thighs are overweight. They jiggle when she skips into the ocean. Blanche had a black eye today. I've noticed marks on her from time to time, rather regularly, when you come down to it. Since she's never mentioned them
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It can't be just take take take. There has to be some give give give once in a while too."
In the park I stop at a fountain to rinse my mustache.
viii.
Ever since I made that joke about Blanche, Randel's been trying to get me to introduce him. The other afternoon it finally came out: would she be amicable to riding out in the country and having sex with an animal?certainly not a horse ?a big dog perhaps. I heard her sobbing hysterically behind the door and knocked. The crying which had sounded so uncontrollable stopped abrupdy.
"Just a minute," she said evenly.
I waited there the full minute. When she opened the door she was wearing a silk kimono. It made me realize
